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CLICK, CLACK, MOO
Cows That TyDPe

by Doreen Cronin piotures by Bet8y Lewin




Farmer Brown has a problem.
His cows like to type.
All day long he hears

Click, clack, MMOO.
Click, clack, MO O.
Clickety, clack, OO,






At first, he couldn’t believe his ears.
Cows that type?
Impossible!

Click, clack, MOO.
Click, clack, MMOO.
Clicketd¥, clack, OO,










Deapr Farmer Brown,
The barnp is very cold
at night.

We’d jike soMe electric
blapkets.

Sincerely,

The COwsg







Sorry.
We’'re c10sed.

NO milk
today.




“"No milk today!” cried Farmer
Brown. In the background, he
heard the cows busy at work:



- AR
L
Click, clack, MOO,
Click, clack, MOO.
Clickety, clack, MOO.



The next day, he got another |
l note:

Dear Farmer BrOown,
The hens are ¢01d to00.
The¥'d like electric
blapkets.

SincerelYy:

The COwsg






The cows were growing impatient
with the farmer. They left a new
note on the barn door.

Closed.
No milk.
Noeggs.




“No eggs!” eried Farmer Brown.

In the background he heard

them.

Cliek, clack, MO O.
Click, clack, MNOO.

Clickety, clack, INOO.







“Cows that type. Hens on strike!
Whoever heard of such a thing?
How can I run a farm with no milk

and no eggs!“ Farmer Brown was
furious.




—eemes————————— 1
Farmer Brown got out his own
ty_pi:witer.

Dear Cows and Hens:

There will be no electric blankets.
1 You are cows and hens.
I demand milk and eggs.

sSincerely, |
Farmer Brown L
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L:g The cows held an emergency

| f around the barn to snoop, hum}ohe
| of them could understand Moo.

: All night long, Farmer WA{, M’\
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Brown waited for an
answer.
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The next morning he got a note:

Dear Farmer Brown,

The pond ig quite boring.
we'd like a diving board.
Sincerely:

The Ducksg

Click, clack, quack.
Click, clack, quack.

Clicket¥, clack, qUACK.










